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life set up as the ideal, but it is tacitly assumed that
that is how working-class people really do live.
The major facts are simply not faced. It is ad-
mitted, for instance, that people sometimes lose
their jobs; but then the dark clouds roll away and
they get better jobs instead. No mention of un-
employment as something permanent and inevit-
able, no mention of the dole, no mention of trade-
unionism. No suggestion anywhere that there can
be anything wrong with the system as a system;
there are only individual misfortunes, which are
generally due to somebody's wickedness and can in
any case be put right in the last chapter. Always
the dark clouds roll away, the kind employer
raises Alfred's wages, and there are jobs for every-
body except the drunks. It is still the world of the
Wizard and the Gem, except that there are orange-
blossoms instead of machine guns.

The outlook inculcated by all these papers is that
of a' rather exceptionally stupid member of the
Navy League in the year 1910. Yes, it may be said,
but what does it matter ? And in any case, what
else do you expect ?

Of course no one in his senses would want to turn
the so-called penny dreadful into a realistic novel
or a Socialist tract. An adventure-story must of
its nature be more or less remote from real life.
But, as I have tried to make clear, the unreality
of the Wizard and the Gem is not so artless as it
looks. These papers exist because of a specialised
demand, because boys at certain ages find it neces-
sary to read about Martians, death-rays, grizzly
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